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And oar hearts are often burdened by the rays- -
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Which are nerer all in shadow ana are never
wholly bright.
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leet a guide,

And our hearts, of all luVs mysteries, seek the
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0L1 AS THE HILL'S; 1

nV KATF. W. HAMILTON.
Only the story lu'proiii-ni- l : Jlrs. Martha

was not so ancient, neither was she very
voting, though she 'did remind one of a
fresh new barlcr-pol-c us she leaned from
the window, Iter head bound tip in a green
veil to protect it from the Imaginary dust
of on utterly superfluous sweeping, and
Iter straight tonu arrayed lathe .brightest
of striped prints. The uanu under, 'the
green veil was too fluted for youth, and
over her face was a network of lines, the
footprint of countless worries, that
spelled out her name of Martha as plainly
us letters could have done. The whole
world of human affairs was a great ma-
chine to her. She fancied that her foot
upon tlie treadle was all that kept It ruu,-Hilt- s',

and a 'Ingle fata 'movement or slip
of her toes would send everything back to
chaos. Such a responsibility of poking
up, oiling, screwing, and superintending
was enough to tattoo any lace with cure
mark.

The small kitchen of the cottage did not
look altogether like the center of the uni-
verse, but tltat mattered nothing so lonir us
It was that to her: and the nurtietilar tier- -
verse little cog that seemed to bo out of
order ims morning was Master rani, nuit

naturalist hud a half Jiour beforegoung to percli on the chicken roost
asms iavpritu ,uajiinm um, ami nan en-
dangered hislKines and damaged his brown
linen stilt bv a fall : but now he was en
gaged In some mysterious agricultural en- -

o mat quite DSJiion'Mrs. juaniuis
discernment. There had been tr leal ot
digging with her carefully-polishe- d ul,

which she had ,uot discovered In
time to prevent: she had onlv witnessed
tho completion of the planting a great
stamping qpwu oi earuj wiiu t'uurs smau
feet around a hlirhlv'-colorw- l. varlemited.
nndsltogerter KlnguUr-looldntrdust- cr of
foliage: Hilt thc'ilnnl ceremony of his

ppearmg wiui si.waujrui0.poi, mu ptcnii-full- v

stirlnkllnirboth his mailt and luinsplf.
so ftr nrottscl tier anxious curroslty as to
draw, her to theoene of action. .

Jt needed no very new approach tn as-
tonish and horrify her. Her best rVutlicr
duster, kept sacredly for parlor use, was
buried handlo downwards, onlv u few
Inches of the soft, brilliant tips remaining
above' ground, and they forlorn and drag-
gled from the refreshing shower bestowed
upon them,

"Paul Hlvers, what on earth have you
uccii nDuut now r"

hands thrust Into his pockets, and surveyed
Ids work with beainlng satlsbetlon. ,

"I thpose I'll ralthe thome nlrdth ot
partdlthe." M explained.

"Birds of destruction! and you're of
mem yourscii 1 1 wisn your wner womu
stop thowinir von ulctures and telllntr vou
stories of every flying beast and creeping
fowl, that's what I tloi" muttered Mrs.
Martlia wrathfully. "Here's my best
mister just ruined."

"Don't you mind. Couthln Martha.
thnect I can nick euouirh fcathcrfh
uiy blrdth to make you a thousand dus--
uu-re-

, urgvti ruui oonsouugiy.
But Mrs. Martlia would 110110 of such

comfort. She rooted up her brush with
indignant alacrity, and walked toward tho
house- - with it, snaking out the sand and
straightening tho drooping feathers by tho
way. Paul followed her, remarking rather,
despondently :

"I don't theo how nolwdy can raltho
anything If they can't liavo nothing for

njuttis tne troniiienow, rami" ques-
tioned a voice iu the vino-shad- plaza,
and'nflice looked fortto from under thu
swaying tendrils n manly face, inmnled
and mustaobed. but with high brow and
deep, dark eyes so like tho child's that the
rcianon was annarent.

"Trouhler it's Homing mil iroume an
day long with him!" responded Mrs
Martlia, promptly entering upon a recital
of this last ainiciion. utit ucr iniener

lAtiirh was asaootbiiuc lu
could he app
ntiil thn nxmaun
to the llttlft euinrit. unci tlie IflgnMl- -
ness with which hp began to explain X- -
rloua Brnousatts otiurnusing aim uunuur
exhawtcXl the jiroAl lotuf wln'is lust atom

'

K6r Wo'W" dbn't
I

till his head with
tuiyfmora,siich stuffl.V she burtt hi uuou
Talsliaftrqncs1!rMll; "V5nMtliln-- e

mm trying 10 mum n nesi 111 me tops ui
.t)jptr('aMtjf or butting his head oil
against U10 fiiiicc to sec It he can't be a
wpod-mker- Jfs all vurj flue to teU htot
sttrltmimMsfl olid call it natural hktorjr,
but It's another thing to haw thu boocrof
kioJtltWwpHi id!k(Hi)lng him' from
brt'jikliig his track with it, I can tell you!"

011 must be a goMl boy, Yam? I
trial to Cousin

Mr. Wlvers, shaking his
head Htlh child. " Hut If sfce hadn't you,
she would ! equally dlstrvssul over some-tldn-g

else. She couldn't ho luiiyy nulcss
she had something to be miserable aboitV'
he aikktl to hhnselr as he turned away and
ascended the stairs n siulle lurklns In his
eyes and nttottt his Hps, as ho secretly
wished lie had Witnessed the, agricultural
envmwnt, aiitFcouki nave naae a antra
oflt.

"A precious pair of them!" commented
Mrs. Martha, still aggravated by that look
ot suppressed amusement. "The father
will do nbthliur but niMl old books with
heathenish names, and palm pictures of
mountains, nimncKoty. uown
churern; mid tlie difld Is as fltll f ridicu-
lous' Inventions as a iKitcnt-offli- v. There:
if that scarlet Udy Is dry I'd tetter bring it
In; if he should conclude tn lie n robin
next, lic'd tie It 011 for 11 red-brea- st 1- - sut-po-

nud go hopping around the yard
with his mouth fidl of straws."

In the light, pleasant upcr room, half
studio, hall library' the artist dropped Into
mi easy chair, ami surveyed thu picture on
his essel, the other pictures on tlie walls
and the hooks hi their ease, with n glance
inai saw none 01 mem. imu witn tne smiic
slowly fading from his face. Poor little
Paul! this was not Just the sort of life for
0110 like him. Cousin Martha loved him

Iter nursing of his croups and
colds, her tart; of his wardrobe.
nud even her tVeiiuciit scoldings proved
that, but It was an outside love that never
got near the soul of the child. She was a
scrupulously nice house-wif- e; the house
was beautifully kept, but it wa no home.
Paul Hlvers the elder sighed 11 little ns he
readied this thought that came often now.
Only u body of rooms with uo home heart
In them! It was different at that cozy,
sunny little nook over tlie. way. and. thu
musing eyes wandered In that direction,
as they frequently did of late, to catch now
and then the fluttering of a delicate dress
through the vine-leave- s, or the glimpse of
a graceful figure In the garden.

Little Pam lutd first established a friend-
ship with this neighbor over the way. Ills
small liauds. pushed through the fence for
flowers, were geuerotisly filled. Ills wise
remarks and scientific Investigations, cau-
tiously ventured between the palings, re-
ceived due attention, and he soon found
111s way 111 at tne gate, xnc tatner fol-
lowed to briug Pauiliouie, at first, after-
ward to stop and talk for a littlo of the
child, of flowers, and tlie books and pic-
tures that Mildred Gray also loved. Grad-
ually the talks grew longer. There was a
cnarm in tno gciitio womanly presence;
the face, oast Its ilrst flush of irirlhood.
had gained In nobleness and sweetness
more than it had lost in bloom, and the
frank, true eyes, with the shadows of some
things accomplished and suffered lying a
little way back in them, were more win-
some than girlhood's sparkling brilliancy.

Little Paul's visits were filially unre-
strained. Ho came and went as suited his
own capricious will, and Miss Grey be-
came the sympathizing confidante of many
01 ins grave ponuenngs nnu marvelous nv
searches. Ouodaythe treacherous wind
swept lock the shading leaves from the
opnoslto portico, and revealed the boy's
golden head pillowed for Its afternoon nan
on sometiody's arm. The artist father, un-
seen at his window, sketched thowhltc- -
robed figure and the sleeping child; but
into the first moment ot satisfaction
at his success, flashed a sudden
inougni a swirt pain aim longing

that had never 1 wholly left nlm
since. He fancied that same figure sitting
near mm In his studio, pictured it on his
own moonlit piazza iu the evenings, mid
the whole house had seemed to grow
sweeter and brighter for tho mere dream.
It came to him now. Ah ! If it might be,
how the work and thn life would grow
real, and blessed, nnd brlirht r.nen more!
Paper and eneils were scattered over the
table beside him, he drew a fliir white page
nearer and wrote a few hurried lines uot
with any definite Intention concerning
them, but only following out a vaguo ini- -
inline mini ui mat iiauuuug laucy.

"Minimi Grey, dear Mildred! must I
watch you forever across the wav, Just be-
yond reach of my life and home ixm heart?
will you not come nearer? It is lovo I
liavo given vou. dearest, not I
iuvo ivuriiiti ui lovo my iiciguoor netter
man iiiyseu , 1 want uer tor my own my
wile."

There I the nameless dream was falrlv In
words; but he smiled a little sadly at the
uuiiinmy tn luiving ho eioiueu u, ami

closed his portfolio upon tho ,unflu
Isheu note.

"No.no: I shall never write or sneak
such words to her! Her life holds fairer
nosslbllltles than I ran nffi.r. . n i lntio
Paul she loves,

.
not his father, und I must

m t.4l.:. 1 ,.,...1 T.a
iiui uiinutftu cr Hiuuness nor nsic tne
menusnip so invaluable to mm, and so
finxiuuB 10 me,

dearer."
lor inu laiut iioie ot gain

Ho Slffhed SOftlv a slirl, thnf omlnil In
another faint smile walked over to tho
easei, aim iook up ills brushes, nnd then,
tllOUgh It Was not In the lenut n snntlim.ii.
tal or dlsoousoUte thlug to do, he began to
Whistle "Away dull care!"

Mrs. Martha caught tho sound Mow
Stairs, niid acwiMiurituevidciu-- that the
master 01 1110 esuuiiismneut was entirely
unconcerned about thu lossnt'iinriimiaf.
and her various other tribulations, pursed
up her tnourh still more grimly as situ
went about looking after all tho wheels,
iuiey, juui siuius 01 ncr universe. A
knock 'onlthe opendoor started bur. A
tatU thin, 'green-spectacle- d gentleman.
wlOibu'ge itortfollo under hH arm, tfood
bowing lu the door-wa- y like u heavv-topp- ed

wjeeil lu the wind.
"Madam, I have here some beautiful en- -

Sfttlon" ,0 1 ,,,,SlrU t0 WUI 'llr Ut"

rt was an Inauspicious moment. Mrs.
Martha was lu no amiable humor toward

nnyiIjigolUliat41krnuU frowned as the

announced

"But, madam, I wish to exhibit to you
some Idghly beautiful and Interest lugworks
ofnrtjJvWfh- - ; U 1 . ,"Tltcjiiiirt artid they fe the 1 like
theiS. fdoiS't wWit to look at them," In- -

lplrtortanflertinii look ifiUSly
eml)urnisscdu. lie had n set speech, well
leiiniod.aud coilld not fbui thatiie hml
dotto his whole duty unless he reHated It
from bejrlnnlng to cud In cackliousc.. He
shifted his position mid tried1 nguinr'

l,Ycs, madam, wry true ; but then these
beautiful and highly. Intcrostinf warks of
art, that are so ornamental, and, I may
say. so necessary lu every household

"Necessary! There's altogether too
many In this house now," commented the
lady contemntu6ualy. Ilut Just then Paul
drew near with Intense admiration In his
eyes, nnd his .presence suggested to the
agent another clause. In his nddn-ts- .

,

"And not only ornamental and necessa-
ry, but useful; forjilie rising generation,
madimi, tnustibc educated." vl

That was too much for Mrs. Martha's
endurmnap. Hhc knew'iill nlioiit tluit stvlo
nf cdnoitlon ; It ended In tlio' pUultlug'ol'
leatner uusters. j

"I lutren't got any rising geiieratlons,
and if T had, I wouldn't make lunatic asy-
lums of thciu hy filling their Heads with
such stuff. Can't you understand that I
don't want any anyway?" she demanded,
with such unmlstMksblf decision that tho
tliln gcutlcinancldsed lus'plcture-easewit- h

a snap that had the suspicion of 11 snarl In
It. turned abruptly 011 his heels and walked
away.

Paul looked, niter him. wistfully-to- a
moment as he went down the winding
walk, then stiddenlv HcnmKrcd across the
grass, dodge! inidcru'Syritign hush, mid
was mounted upon .tho fence, ready to
Intercept him by thothiic he remlicd the

'gate. ' ' o . f u
"Thay. do yon make loth ot money

thelliiig ptcttireth?" he qiicstUinwl ear-
nestly.

The martyr of fine arts gave tho gate a
slightly vindictive kick, and responded
sareastieallv :

"Oh! uiy, yes; It's' highly lucrative,
tills is! A few more places like this nice
one. and I'll lie worth my thoiiamls."

Paul's dark eyes opened wide. He did
not understand nnv of It except the
" tliousauds.",but that was sufficiently

He gazed t.itcr the departing
agent until he was out of sight, then
sliding down from his post he walked back
to tlie piazza, and seating himself upon the
steps with his chin between his tialuis. he
settled Into a tit of meditation. It was
a very long one nearly half 1111 hour-o- nly

interrupted once or twice by 11 chase
lor a mttterny ami an inspection ot a bird's
nest, of his own manufacture, to see if any
eggs nad been laid In it yet. At last he
started up with the air of one .who had ar
rives at a satisfactory conclusion.

"I thnect I'll thell iiietnreth mvUielf
and buy lilnlh ready raltlicd."

tie inidgeii up 10 me studio loconiitio
this grand project to jmpa, but that

being In no painting mood, had
gone ont for 11 walk, and Paul found the
room unoccupied, lie tiui not fancy wait-
ing nn hour or two for his father's return.
He looked from the window, but there was
no sign of his conilnir: he surveved tho
picture 011 the easel, hut It was an histori-
cal scene, ami held nothing that particu-
larly Interested him except one utulnlshed
wiine cioiiu.

" I gueth that'll! n kite." he commented.
scrutinizing critically. "'Twould look
10111 oeitcr wiin a tall to it, and l don't
thpothe papn'll never think to put any tail
011."

He nicked tin a brush with an Intense
desire to add u beautiful red and green
streamer; but as similar, efforts at assis
tance nail lieen worldly unappreciated
In days iiast, he laid down the Implement
again with a sigh, clasped his hands behind
mm to Keep mem out or temptation, anil
finally turned away and walked over to the.tnl.l.. A ...1.1. It- -uiuir. n iiiiiiuiiu wiiii iuj collection 01
sketches lav conveniently within reach.
nnd he secured It at once. Ho had often
been allowed to look nt Its contents, and It
was jui wiiai ne iiecueu tor his enterprise:
why should he wait any longer?

"i'apa tiieiis the big plctureth for
money, and I'll thell the little oneth, like
the man." he decided, with a nod of satis
faction. Then, as u thought of some pos- -
biiiiu oineciioiis inrim into nix intnii. 1111

nddel with reluctant generosltr : " I
thpect I'll give papa thome of tho money,
maybe If I have much enough."

That was Just and equitable, certainly !

He slipped tlie portfolio under his small
arm. and denarted with 11 clear conscience.
Once outside the gate his courage slightly
faltered. The world looked large, mid he
resoivcti to make n first uttenint where he
was acquainted, nnd accordingly presented
himself nt Mls Grev's door.

"I'mgohigto thell ever sq many plc- -
iiirvui, lie niiiiouncctl.

Tho lady looked up from her letter- -

writing, anil lauirlied as she saw tlie wee
salesman. " Indeed ! then I think I must
patronize you. Wlmt shall I buy ? " sho
asked.

"You can have any of them for five
tlienth." und Paul deposited tho portfolio
lu her Ian. She turned over the sketches
smilingly until, In among them, herglancc
fell suddenly upou a bit of writing, and a
swiu nusn leaped to ner ciiockos sue mieu
the paper with a lumd that trembled. The
young er noticed neither flush uor
tremor, out it mu occur to luin that siiu
Was studvllitf one drawhicr a lonsr time.
and he could not quite make out whutjt
was a picture of. either.

"Paul, did papa know you were com
ing r - sne aKi prcseniiy.

"No-o,- " answered Paul, Just a trifle
confused: " cattthe 1 couldn't wait all day
for him, but I took It .off tho table and
come mythelf ; but I'll give him thome of
mc money," r

Then this was not Intended to meet her
eyes yet. Had it lieen laid aside to lie
completed some other tlmo? Scarcely ; It
was not the sort of message one would
write nt different sittings, llko an ordinary
letter. Hud he left it unfinished bccauir
he fancied tliat writing It at all wonld ho-

useless and hopeless? Intuitively she felt
that this laet surmise was correct. It

slight iivoldaneo of her these
last weeks tho almost Imperceptible con-
straint that had tinged his manner. And
what should xho do with this tell-ta- le

sheet? Send It back without a word; und
let the secret find other voice or die in si-

lence, as the future should determine?
Something In her own heart cried out In

swift relielllon against thrt". hijrp tlie pa--
trf; Tluit.woilld mve tlo !

nt thnufiauMieetlng child. How nbstlnllv
It had ulf liapiM'iicd ! A gleam of mischief
llashed over her face, and outchlng up her
leii, she wrote upon the'documeiit "Head
imd ttpproved; " then Slipping It Into Its
place, she gave the portfolio back to Paul,

" There I I'll give you five cents for one
picture; but you may keep, It for mc until
I want Iff And, Paul, I l6n't think you
had better iro aiivwhere else with the pic
tures until you usk papa about them.
There are some that lie woiildn't want
sold. Take them home, dear, mid wait un-

til hn knows about It." , . . ,

After having so far yielded to Impulse,
her wonumlv bride of course took Its re
venge., 8he;w)iulcred liow sbiijould have
been so Insane as to dii such a thing!

lint hud Mssessetl lierr She litirrled to
the door to call Paul back ? but he waS be-

yond reach ot her voliv, ami sho sought
ner room again, smiling a little, though
tears of vexation stood In her eyes us she
caught sight of her own crimson fair In
the mirror.

"Tweiityelght yinrs old, nnd no wiser
than this! Mildred Grey, you will never
be a feminine Solomon ! Oh ! dear !'

Meanwhile, Paul, somewhat consoled In
his waiting by the profits already received,
nearly felFaslecp on the piazza bctbrc papa
arrived; but he aroused sufficiently to tell
the story' of his speculations us far ns de-
veloped.

"Tho Mltli Grey bought one oidy Itli
in here vet and thald I better wait till
you wuth home," he concluded.

" very sensioie advice," ram paia. lilt-
ing Ids eyebrows at the magnitude of the
enterprise undertaken In his absence.
"And what drawing dkl Miss Grey pur-
chase?"

" I don't know. on can tell It though,
'cantho her nanic'tli to It. I thaw her
write It."

So Mr. Hlvers looked over lite sketches.
one by one, until he saw something that
made him hurriedly drop the whole port-
folio nud hasten down the walk ami across
the street.

' ell !' exclaimed the astonished Paul,
hn'th gone to thell her thome loo."
The waiting was so long this time that he

had ample chance for a full vltlt to the laud
of dreams; mid Mrs. Martha's tempting
dinner waxed cold, and her temper warm
at the delay. But the loiterer returned
with eyes too radiant to notice small
clouds in nny horizon, domestic or other
wise.

ftcr that evervbodv knows wliat came
after Unit; how the white-robe- d figure
changed porticos, and the dream grew to
a sweeter reality. To lie sure Mrs. Mar-
tha, who had before been ufilicted because
She had so much to look alter, now ltccame
vaguely pathetic over being laid on a shelf

put aside for a stranger; hut it was a
comfortable, easily managed trouble a
sort nf pickled tribulation that conld lie
so readily bottled up and put out of the
way when It was not wanted, nnd so cosily
warmed over, und made as fresh as new
when It was needed, tliat it was really In-

valuable to her.
lust the old story, you see old as the

hills, nnd common as the daisies on the
hillside. Yet even the daisies urn new to
each summer, the hills wcardifferent colors
as wc look ut them through different nt--
inospueres. ami inc loving inougnt tnut
winds fresh clouds ubout their tops mid
cares for each daisy as If It were tho only
one, makes this old story of human hearts
evermore sweet and new to each In their
turn. Hearth and Home.

'Hall, Wedded Lotc!

You know her. Sho lives on vour street.
Her features tire either pinched, or full nud
frowsy. Her dress Is wet, nud
of no particular pattern; her lmlr is un-
combed ; her voice is either shrill or coarse.
1011 liavo seen ner sumu out 111 uie nacK-var- d.

and nut a hare arm tin to her eve.
and under It peer out to the fence or burn.
wuerc a man 111 mi coat is scareii-lu- g

for something, and have heard her
shout: "John! can't George bring me
some water?" And you have heard him
cry back: "If ho don't get that water I
will take, everv inch ot flesh from Ids
hones!" And when you have looked. at
her again, does It seem possible that those
angry eyes have droojied in maidenly re
serve or raiseu 111 coquciiisn ugni 10 mc
face of tho man lu tho coat?"
Can you, by uuy possible wrench of the
Imagination, conceive of his tenderly pass-
ing pcnoerailiits to her: of his tuklug that
hand 111 his and buslifully squeezing it?
nut; 11 was so. jiany a " uou mess you :"
has been uttered above that bare head;
many 11 kiss pressed on that nncomlKil
hair. The tightly compressed Hps have
lovingly framed tender invitations to him
to take another blto of cake and pickle.
Tlie nanus unit are now luirnoiieu ami
blistered and marked with scars from the
hreadknlfu, and scratches from the lust
setting .hen, were onco twined lovingly
nbout his neck, nnd the nose which is now
peaked nud red, and looks as If It would
ctanil on its hind legs und scream with
rage, once followed the figures of his new-ve-

pattern, or bore heavily against his
jugular vein. As little probable as this
seems to you, It seems less to her. She
luis forirottcn It. Sho won't hear It talked
of by others. She cannot bear to see it
acted by others. Two lovers are to her
" a passel of fools." And but George Is
rubbing his head, and wc turn aside while
onr heroine readjusts her slipper. Dan- -
bury newt.

A Shrewd Lawyer.

Chief-Justi- Parsons, of Massachusetts.
always maintained that a reputation for
eloquence was Injurious to u lawyer. Ho
said that a lurv gcucrullv liruccd them
selves against such a man. determined not
to be lieguilcd by his eloquence, and It
took both time ami tact to overcome this
nrelndlce. His practice was in harmonv
with his theory. On one of his first visits
to Maine, a young lawyer was attracted to
hear him. He found Mr. Parsons al
ready engaged iu his argument. He stood
wuu one 1001 uniiuiiuir,iiuu wiiniusciiKiw
on ms Ktiee.was mining 01 inccnsen laniiii.
arlvnsifathls own fireside. Itwnsevl
deut that his simple und easy manner had
taken tho Jury captive. He was very short;
and the delllienitlon of tlie Jury was much
snorter. 1 ney guve n ven uer lor mscuent,

...1,111, w. a.... w - w,j Mnvi,
"Who U this Mr. Parsons? lie. Isn't much
of a lawyer, and doesn't talk or look like
as If he would ever he one ; but At stem to
be a real goa sort 01 a man," The theory
worked well in that ease.

, , 'SeBie AMient Charms. -
I t

Old charms dealt with every possible re-
lation of llto.; ' TTius : " Kat llare If you
want to look handsome for nine days 11- I-

' tt n J11'1.1 ,,,rt '' wile's
left nUb While she Is asleep, ntnl she'll tell
all her sccivts.t' Swallow a mold's heart,
resh und palpltutlng4 and you'll ut onco

bo expert lu dlylnaUoii." Quartan agues
yield not tiiordlnarj'.medlcliie; so take of
the dust In which 11 hawk has been rolling,
tie It ui) In a hit of white cloth with a red
thread, und wear It; or else knock out flic
right eye ofn live lizard, and wear It
wmpiM-- lu u bit of goat-sklu- ." These are
from Pliny, who also teaches that all me-
dicinal herbs should Ik- - gathered pickpock-
et fashion, with the right hand poked
through the left nnnhole of the tunic ; vou
ought to be clad lu a white robe, with
naked, cicaii-wiish- feet, nnd to have Just
oll'ered an oblation of bread nnd wine.
Worms out of a goat's brain tire good for
epilepsy j so Is a rivet from a wrecked
ship. 11 you Insert in It the bone cut out ot
11 living slag's heart, und then make It Into
11 brooch. It you sec u shooting-sta-r, count
quickly, for you'll lie free from Inflamma-
tion us many years us you can count litini-ts-- rs

while the star remains In view. To
euro cataract in thoicye, catch a fox, cut
out his tongue, ami tie It up In 11 red rag,
ami hang round the man's neck. When
something has got Into your eye, rub it
with live lingers of tlie same side as thu
ye affected, saying thrice, "Tetunc

gresso," und spit thrice. It
you would escape stomacli,-ach- e, take care
that you always put 011 your left shoe first,
tuiil wear on gold-le-af the letters LMO
It 1 A, written three times. For tooth-
ache, niv "Argidam margiilnin sttirgl-dam- "

tlniec over, und spit lu 11 fVog's
mouth, solemnly desiring him to take
the toothache. If unv one has
swallowed 11 bone, gently touch tho
mouth with rlug-liug- cr ami thumb,
nud say nine times. " I kis thu
Gorgon's mouth." This is sovereign;
the great Galen hlmselftestitlestotlie vuliie
of .charms hi such 11 case. These ure from
Marccllus Kmiiirlciis (the quack, as he well
iIcmtvos to bu called), who flourished
about :1SU A. I . But tills, from Alhcrttt,
is the most wonderful of all : Gather In
August the herb hcllotroplon. wrap It iu a
bay-le- af .with 11 wolfs tooth, and it will. It
uaceci iimicr me piiiow, snow a man wno
lias been robbed, where ure his good, nud
who has taken them : also, if placed In
a church It will kccp.tlxed to their places
ail 1 lie women present wno nave broken
their marriage-vo- "This last Is most
tried and moot true,"

Lay a wolf's head under the pillow, and
the unhealthy shall slccli sweetly. Ills
tlesh well dtcsscd und sodden, given to
cat. cureth devil's sickness, and nn 111

sight. For disease of Joints, take u live
fox, and seethe him till the bones alone he
left, lidding oil during the seething, nud
use 1111s ns a nam rigni ohcii. j.ei lliosi!
who sillier from nmmritlous cat lion's
flesh : thev will not. utter that, slider uuv
nppurltlon. But the king of beast is con- -
uescenumg: "or sore ears take lion s
suet, melt hi a dish, und drop Into It the
car;" which makes us think either that
nous were inticii more powerful, or sore
ears much more distressing than nowa-
days. Fancy In "the CIicjh!" the an-
nouncement. "A fat Hon killed last week ;
of his suet n little left. To prevent dlsuc
pomimeiii, uppiy enny.

For tear of mad hound, take the w orms
which lie under a mad hound's tongue,
snip them away, hud them round nbout u
llg-tn-- e. give them to him who hath liccu
rent ; he will soon he healed ; or this : a
hound's head burnt to ashes, and applied
on the wound, casteth out nil the venom
and the foulness, ami hcalcth the man.

And so gnat's grease cures dropsy ;
dog's milk helps children their.... .1.1 . . .. ...M.I.I....

through
. t ,

ki'iiiiiiu; Kan ui u mill iiiick iiiingicti
with tleld-liee- s' honey, makes the eyes
bright ; u hare's heel carried in tlie pocket
kii'psuwaystomaclwiche; u hare's brain in
wine cures drowsiness; burnt hartshorn in
hot water kills worms; and so on. All the
rear Jiouna,

The Octopus or Devil Fish.

Tint frtilrkwtittp tiiMtskiittt tt iltn liwltHd iiiwletw aws ,u ui siv attattri ttini
eliaractcr of this inarinu monster, we ex
tract Irani tlie pages or Land and Water,
to which it was tumished by Mr. Henry
Hut .t 11mII.... --1 I.' 1 I .

ui a.iiiuuii miiuiriuiii, niiiiiiiiii"A crab was so fastened tliat the strlnir
could bu withdrawn, nud wits lowered neiU
to thu great nude octopus. He was sleepy,
mid required a great ileal of tempting, but
tne sigut 01 111s lavorilu food overcame Ills
laziness, and he lunged out an arm to seize
thu precious morsel. It was withdrawn
from his reach ; and --so, at lust, he turned
out of bed, rushed nt It, und got it tinder
mm ngamsi uie nunc glass, jusi ns 1 de-
sired. In a second the crab was coinpleti-l- y

pinioned. Xot 11 struggle was visible or
possible; each leg, each claw, was grasped
all over by suckers enfolded in thorn
stretched out to its lull extent, bv them.
1 hu buck of tho carapace was covered all
over with the tenacious vacuum disks.
while thu black tm of the hard, homy beak
was seen for u single Instant protruding
from the circular orifice in the center of
tlio radiation of the arms, mid next hail
crunched through the shell, nud wits
buried deep hi the tlesh of thu miserable
victim.

The action of nn octopus when seizing
Its prey for Its necessary food is very like
that of a rat pouncing 011 a mouse, und
holding It down tieucath its paws. Tlie
movement Is us sudden, the scuttle as brief,
und tho escape of the prisoner even less
probable. Tho fate of thu crab is not
really more terrible than that nf the mouse,
or of a minnow swallowed by a percli ;
but there lsnrepulslveiiess nbout the form,
color, und attitudes of the octopus
wide Invests It with u kind of tragic hor-
ror.

To make German pickles, take sound,
ripe cucumbers, peel mid remove the seeds,
clft lengthwise Into strips 1111 inch wide.
1o three quarts of the pieces add three
cups of vinegar and four of water : soak
twenty-fou- r hours, stirring once or twice.
Put one quart of vinegar 011 the lire, add
one pint of sugar, a little stick cinnamon
and u teuspoonfu! of pimento tied in a bitof cloth; scald all together; mid the

und IkiII till soft.
I he memorial to John Slimrt Mill i

to take the form of u statue in oine public
situation or nuhllu building in London,
VJM0t M;h?";s,lll. 'l'cn to the com!
I,, ,oth M!XW'ln ' tal sclent.,

economy, or otherwise furthe promotion of mental ami social scl--


